The Tragedy of Hamlet 

So hallowed and To gratious is that time. 

Hor. So haue I heard and doc in part belceue it 
But looke the mornc in ruflet mantle clad 
Walkcs ore the dew of yon high Eaft ward hill: 
Breakewee our watch vp andhymy aduife 
Let vs impart what wee haue fefcri’to night 
Vnto yong Hamlet , for vpon my life ° 

This fpirit dumb to vs, will fpeake to him : 

Doc you confent wee fliall acquaint him with it 
As needfull in our loues fitting our duety. 

Mar. Lets doo 1 1 pray, and I this morning know 
Where wee fliall find bipi molt conuenient. 


Exeunt, 

Florifh. Enter Claudius, King ofDenmarke , Ger trad the 
iJaeene, Counfaile : as Polonius, and, his Sonne Lacrtes t 
Hamlet cum AlHs. 

Claud. Though yet ofFW^ourdeare brothers death 
i he memory bee grcene,and that it vs befitted 
To beare our hearts in greefeand our whole kingdom?, 

Xo be contracted in one browc of woe, 

Yet fo farre hath difcrction fought with nature. 

That wee with wifeft forrow thinke on him 
Together with remembrance of ourfelues.- 
Therefore our fometime Sifter, now our Queens 
Th’impcriall ioyntrefleto this warlike ftate 
Haue wee as twere with a defeated ioy 
With an auipitious, and a dropping eye. 

With mirth in funerall, and with dfrge in manage 
In eq uall fcaic waighing delight and dole 
Taken to wife : nor haue wee herein bard 
Your better wifdomes, wT*h haue freely gone 
With this aftaire along fforallourthanies) 

Now folio wes that you know yong Fortinbrajfe. 

.Holding a wcakc fuppofall ofour worth 
'Qr thinking by our late dcare brothers death 
Oui ftate to bee difioynr, and out of frame 
Colcgucd with this dreame of his aduantage 
Hec hath not faild to pefter vs with mefiage 

Importing# 




Prince ofDenmarke, 

Importing the furrendtrof thofe lands 
Loft by his father, with all bands oflaw 
To our inofl valiant brother, fo much for him; 

Mow for our felfe,and for this tif^japf meeting, 

1 bus much the bufincs is,we h aue here writ 
To Norway Vncle of young Fortenbrajfe 
Who impotent and bedred fcarcely hcares 
Of this his Nephewes purpofe; to fupprefle 
His further gate heerein,in that the leuies, 

The lifts,and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubieft,and we heere difpatch 
You good Cornelius t and you Faltemand, 

For bearers of this greeting to old Norway , 

Ciuing to you no further perfonall power 
To bufines with the King,more then the fcope 
Of thefe delated articles allow: 

Farwcll,and let your haft commend your duty. 

Cor. Fo. In that, and all things will wc fhow ourduty. 
King. We doubt it nothing, bartely farwell. 

And now Laertes whats the newes with you? 

You told vs of fome fute.what ift Laertes l 
You cannot fpeake of reafon to the Dane 
And lofe your voyce ; what would ft thou begge Laertes ? 
That fhall not be my offer, not thy asking, 
Theheadisnotmorenatiue to the heart 
The hand more iuftrumentall to the mouth 
Then is the throne ofDenmarke to thy father,. 

What would’ft thou haue Laertes? 

LarMy dread Lord. 

Your leaue and fauour to returne to France, 

From whence though willingly I came to Defimarke, 

To fhow my duty in your Coronation;. 

Yet now I ruuft confefle.that duty done 
My thoughts and wifhes bend againe toward France, 

And bow them to your gracious leaue and pardon. 

King. Haue you your fathers leaue, what faies Polonius} 
*? c/c.He hath my Lord wrung from me my flow leaue 
y labourfomc petition, and at laft 
pon his will Ifcald my hardconfent, 
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